tKe Unfortunate        123

pupils, joy, being negative, is of little importance.
Sorrow alone being positive, is the reality.
According to pessimist dogmas, the happiest man
is he who goes through life with the minimum of
sorrows, and not he to whose lot have fallen the
noblest, the keenest, the greatest joys. The
scorners of gladness rely first upon Aristotle.
Has not the great positivist said: "The wise man
desires absence of sorrow and not pleasure'7
(Nikomachean Ethics}? They also depend upon
Voltaire's affirming the exclusive reality of sor-
row. The Stoics, the Cynics, millions of deluded
philosophers and poets, hundreds of millions of
Buddhists, vie with one another in claiming the
reality of sorrow and the non-existence of pleasure,
of gladness, and of enjoyments.

And yet the earth does not cease revolving, and
mortals do not cease enjoying its blessings. Yes,
the earth turns and bears along in the same rush
our pleasures, our joys, our sorrows, our sufferings.
The positive or negative value of our sensations
count for nothing. All form a portion of the same
troop that accompanies life and lends it value.

We scorn joys, and to an exaggerated degree
calumniate sorrow. The latter is under the lash
of a libel several millennia old. The report re-
quires revision. The sufferings sorrow causes its